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hope less mean than that poor tome translated into all the Western
tongues and transmitted strangely over the ether and should your
Excellency have been so preoccupied with the recreation of
pushing coloured balls with a chopstick this vassal would remind
your Excellency that this former hopelessness was titled The
W Plan and this second beggarly manuscript is titled The Governor
of Kattowitz which for your Excellency's life and happiness is the
humble wish of this poor writer at the palsied hands of the
villainess whose ancestors I hope have now been disturbed by
hungry dragons.

u It is with much inward trembling that I entreat your Excel-
lency again to receive a manuscript after this poor dog's pilgrim-
age in the mean byways of poverty and my ill-clad chair-bearers
will totter to the gate of your imposing yameen bearing this docu-
ment about the time of the rising of the lesser sky lantern three
days hence.

" I bow to the ground and cover myself with dust.**